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Sad Years 
ByKATIE RIDER 
As dawn breaks upon the fiery sky, 

I look up from my place, 

and wonder, 

Why? 

I don't want to cause destruction, fear, and pain. 

I hear gunshots in my ears, 

throughout these sad, tearful years. 

I wish things could change, 

and I wish I could forget the pain. 

But this is war, 

not to be ignored. 

